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The Play of 

T o eui!l,fiiOuld be done by none • 

But cuftome what they did begin, 

Was with long vfc.accountM no finne t 
The bcautie of this finfull Dame, 

Wade many Princes thither frame, 

1 o feeke her as a bedfellow, 

In maryagepleafures, playfellow : 

Which to preuentjhemadeaLaw. 

To kcepe her ftill,and men in awe s 
That who fo askthcr for his wife. 

His Riddle tould,not loft his life : 

So for her many of wight did die, 

As y on grimme lookes do teftifie. 

What now enfues,to the iudgement of your ere, 
Igiucmy caufc,whobeft caniuftifie. ** 
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Entey tsftitioclm, Prince Tericlu, and ft flower s. 

v4»ti. Young Prince of Tyr^you haue at large rec&ued 
The danger ofthetaske you vndertake. 

Peri. I haue (t^fntiocbpu) and with a foule emboldncd 
With the glory ofher prayfe,thinke death no hazard, 

In this enterprife. y 

Ant. Muhckcbring^^^ bride, 

For embracemcnts eu himfclfiL 
At whofe conccption.tij^^cm^ rain'dSy 
Nature this dowry gaue^fo glad her prefence. 

The Seanate houfe of Planets all did 
To knit in her, their beft perfc&ions. 

* 

Enter ntiochus daughter. 

Per. See where (he comes, appareled like the Sprint 
■Graces her fubie&s^and her thoughts the King, 

Of euery Vertiie giues renowne to men : 

Her face the booke ofprayfes, where is read, 

Nothing but curious pleasures. as from thence, 

Sorrow were euerrafte, and teaftie wrath 
.Could ncuer be hermilde companion. 
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Pericles Prince of tyre. 

You Gods that made me man,and fwayin loue$ 
Thathaue enflamde defire in my brealt. 

To tafte the fruite of yon cclettiall tree, 

(Or die in th’aduenture) he myhelpes. 

As I am fonne and feruant to your will. 

To compafic fuch a bondlelTe happincllc. 

Anti. Prince P eric lee. § , 

'Peri That would be fonne to great Anttechus. 

Ant. Bcforethee ftandes thisfairc Htjpmdu, 

With golden fruite.but dangerous to be toucht : _ 

For Death like Dragons heere affright thee hard. 

Herface like Heauen, inticeth thee to view 
Her countlefTe glory •, which defertmufl game . 

And which without defert, bccaufc thine eye 
Preftftnes to reach, all the whole heape mult die : 
Yonjometimes famous Princes, like thy lelre, 
Drnwneby report, aduentrous by defire, 

Tell thee with fpeachiefte tongues ,and femblancc pale, 
That without couering, faue yon field of Starres, 
Heere they ftand Martyrs flainc in Cupids Warres. 

And with dead cheekes^aduife thee to defift, 

For going on deaths net, whom nonerefift, 

7 V. Anttochvt , I thanke thee, who hath taught, 

My frayle mortalitie to know it felfe* 

And by thofefcarefiill obie<ftes,to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I tnuft : 

For Death remembered fhould be like a myrrour. 

Who tel s vs, life’s but breath, to truft iterrour : 
lie make my Will thcn,and as fickemen doc, 

Who know the World, fee Heauen, but feeling woe. 
Gripe not at earthly ioyesasearft they did> 

So I bequeath'A happy peace to you, 

And all good men, as euery Prince fhould doe*, 

My ritches to the earth, from whence they came$ 

But my vnfpotted fire of Lone, to you : 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I way tc the fharpeft blow ( Antiockus) 
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